
SONG FROM rn^S ICKWO&d* 


Deep ill {:nn:idian wools we’ve Bet 
from ore brght Isla -id flown 
■Great is tlie 1’ m: we tr ad but yefc 
Our hearts are with. our owen 
And ere we leave thi> shanty siua 1 
gVlhilo fades the a utu ra day 
we’ll to st old Ire and 
De r old Ireland 
Ire a d doys hurrah 

W« know that brave & good men trid 
lo snap her rusty chain 
That patriots tuff'd starters died 
And all ’t s said in vain 
•But > o hoys not a glance will show 
II o v» far thi-’ve won their way 
Here’s good «!' Ireland 
gjrav- old Ireland 
Ireland boys hurrah 

’Wfove-seen the wedding & the wake 
The patron and the tair 
Tin -etuffdhey take fun fh-y make’J 
And the Imn '* they break down ter< 
With a.-louJ hurroo .<& a | i laloo 
And.a thundering elesr the way 
Here’s ray old Jr land 
Bear old If lard 
Ireland, boys hurrah 

Atul well we know in the cool g ?y 
eyes 

When the hard da, ’s work is m V 
Bow soft & sweet are the words that 
greet 

The friends that meet i lice more 
"Wiih Mary Marin ee & fa t, Mi- he 
And n y own heart night and day 
A'i fond old Ireland 
Dear old Ireland 
Ireland boys hurah 

And happy fan'd’briglit are the grot p» 
that ps?s I 

frosa fheii .peace &t homes for m‘!«s 
lOre fe lls > nd ritads and hills 0 mass 
-Whe > MU G v morning sn ties 
A nl d ep here ltlte t'irueh arts l*e 
W t en low h-> kneel and pray 
Oil d«a ''H I eland 
jgle .t ' 1 ■ T eland 
I e n,l boy hurrah 

gut de p in Canadian -woods we met 
An 1 we it -ar may see again 
'Ths (liar bid Isle.vheKei nr htwr 8 A* 
set 

A’ d oi r firs' foul hopes temaia 
gut fillfttp an the enp 

A ul With rvery snp lef'S sav 
Here sd ve d eld .d 
,G«Od old Ireland 
I.rehnd boys tweak 


